The T rngedk of 

Howwcnthevnderhim? . 

Gnome. So proudly, as if he difdaind the ground. 

T^ch. So proud thatBuliingbrooke was on his backe ; 
That lade hath cate bread from my ioyall hand; 

This hand hath made him proud with clapping him: 

Would he not (fumble? would he not fall downej 
Since pride muff haue a fall, and break* thcneck* 

Of that proud man, that did vfurpe his backe? 

Forgiucnes H orie, w hy do I ray le on thee? 

Since thou created to be awdeby man. 

Waft borne to beare, I was not made a Horfe, 

And yet 1 beare a burthen like an AlLe, 

Spurrde,galde,and tyrdeby iauncingBullingbrooke. 

K<efer. Fellow giue place, heere is no longer ftay. 

Rich, lfthou loueme,tis time thou wert away. 

Groo. What my tongue dares not, that my heart (hall fay „ 
Exit Cjroowe. Enur one 'o Richxitd 'Oeiih meat. 

Keeper- My Lord, wilt plcafe you to fall to? 

■fodh-Tafte of it firft,as thou art wont to do. 

Keeper. My Lord I dare not, fir Pierce ofExton, 

Who lately came from the king, commands the contrary. 

Rich. The diuell take Henry ofLancafter and thee: 
Patienceis ftale,and I am weary ofit. 

Keeper . Helpe,helpe,helpe. 

T he murderers ru[h in. 

Rich. How now, what meanes Death in this rude a (fault? 
Villaine,thy owne hand ye eld 3 thy deaths inftrujnent, 

Goc thou andfill another roome in Hell. ' 

; ■ Beer e Extvn ftrik.es him down s. 

Rich. That hand (hall burne in neuer- quenching fire* 
That (daggers thus my perfon : Exton, thy fierce hand 
Hath witluhe Kings blood ftaind the Kings owne lands 
Mount, mount my fbule,thy f cate is vp on hie, 

Wbilft my g r 0 flc fie ftvfrn kesd o ven c war d heeretodie. 

Exton. As full ofvaloure, as ofroyall blood : 

Both haue I fpilld 5 Oh would the deed were good / 

For no w the Diuell that told me I did vvell, 1 " 

S ay$ 


King Richard the Second. 

Sayes that this deed is chronicled in Hell : 

This dead Kingto the liuingKing He beare, 

T ake hence the reft,& giuc them buriaU lieere. Exit. 

\ 

Enter 'Bul/ingbrorks With the Duke of Y 01 !{'. 

Kino, Kind vnckle Yorke, the latcftncwcs weheare,. 

Is, that the Rebels haue confumed with.firc 
Ouriowne ofCiceterin Glocefterfhire : 

But whether they be tane or flame, we heare not: 

Welcome my Lord,what is the newes? • 

Enter Northumberland. 

North. Firft,to thy facred- ftate wifh I all happineftcj. 
The next newes is, I haue to London fent 
The headcs ofOxford,Salisburie,and Kent : 

The manner of their taking may appcarc 
Atlarge difeourfed in this Paper heere. 

King. Wethanke thee gentle Pcrcie for thypavnes. 

And to thy worth will adde right worthy gaines. 

Enter Lord tuiXeanrs. 

Fitz. My Lord, I haue fromOxford fent to London:, 
The heads ofBroccas,and fir Benet Seely; 

T wo of the dangerous conforted T ray tors, 

Thatfought at Oxford thy dire ouerthrovv. 

King. T hy paines Fitz : ftrall not be forgot. 

Right noble is thy merit well I wot. 

Enter Hetnte Percie. 

Rer. The graundconfpirator Abbot ofWcftminftcr„ 
With clogge ofconfcience and fowre melancholic. 

Hath yeelded vp his body to the Graue; 

But heere is Carleii liuing, to abide. 

Thy kingly doome,and fentence of his pride. 

King, £ r ‘artei/ } this is your doome, 

Choofeout fome fecret place, fome reuerend roome 
More then thou haft, and with it ioy thy life. 

So as thou liu’ft in peace, die free from ftrife : 

For though mine enemie thou haft euer been, 

High fparkes of honour in thee hauel feeae. 

k 3 




